CHAPTER VIII.
So offhanded had been the manner in which his master
had ordered a camel that Archibald went to bed con-
vinced that Singapore must be full of them, and that
defective eyesight alone was the cause of his not
having seen any about the streets. But a visit to the
bazaar next morning speedily undeceived him. Not
only were there no camels visible, but nobody, it
appeared, had ever heard of such an animal. For the
information of a suspicious dealer he made a rough
sketch of one from memory, and was promptly told
to leave the shop, and not try silly jokes on busy men*
A Chinese firm to whom he wrote replied by letter
stating that they did not understand what he wanted,
and besides, had none in stock- Inquiries among his
few friends proved equally useless, and at last, in
desperation, he resolved to forget about Ryan's in-
explicable conduct at the restaurant and seek his
advice as a man who had travelled in India and else-
where, and had a bowing acquaintance, if one could
judge from his conversation, with every animal that
went into the Ark.
He had put on a clean white suit, his straw hat
had an elang-elang flower in the band of it, and he
carried lemon kid gloves and an ebony walking-stick;
but in spite of all these preparations he walked along
the shady avenues of Tanglin to the stable entrance
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